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r or tJo much lotting you. 

Oth. I am bound to thee for cuer. 

Jag, I fee this hath a .little daflu your i 
Oth. Not a iot, not a iot. 
lag, Ifatth I fearc it has. 

I hope you will confiderwtatis fpoke. 
Comes from my loue : But I doe fee you at 
1 am to pray you, not to ftraine my fpeech, 
T o groler iffucs,nor to larger reach. 

Then tofufpition. 

Oth. I will not, 

lag. Should you doe fomy Lord, 


vay. And yet liow nature erring from it fclfc. 
lag. I, there s the point : as to be bold withyou. 

Not to afteff many propofed matches". 

Of her owneClime,complexion,and degree. 

Whereto we fee in all things, nature tends ; 

Fie we may fmcll in fuch a will ,moft ranke 
Foule diiproportion : thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

DeliindUy fpeake of her,tho I may feare 
Her will recoyling to her better iudgement, 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily repent* 

Oth. Fa i cvvell,if more 

Thou doeft perceiuc,let me know more, fet on 
Thy wife 10 obferuc ; leauc me I ago. 

Jag. My Lord 1 take my leauc. 

Oth. Why did I marry ? This h on eft creature doubtleffc 
Secs and knowes more,muchmorc then he vnfoulds. 

My Lord,l would Imight incrcateyour honour. 
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lag. to fcan this thing no further,leaue it to time, 
Tho it be fit, that Cafsio haue his place, 

Forfure he fills it vp with great ability : 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile; 

Youfhall by that pcrceiuchim and his meanes; 
Noteifyour Lady ftraine her entertainement. 

With any flrong or vehement importunity, 

Much will be feene in that,in the meane time, 

Letme be thought too bufie in my fearcs, 

As worthy caufe I haue, to feare I am ; 

And hold her free, I doc befeechyour honour. 

Oth. Feare not my gouernement. 

lag. 1 once more take my leauc. Exit 

Oth. This fellowe’s of exceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualities,with a learned fpirit 
Ofhumaine dealing : it I doe prooue her haggard, 

Tho that her leffcs were my dearc heart firings, 
l‘de whiffle her off,and let her downe the wind. 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am blacke. 

And haue not thofe foft parts of conuerfation. 

That Chambe rers haue,or for I am dedindj 
Into the valt of yearcs; yet that’s not much, 

Shec’s gone, I am abus’d, and my relcife 
Muff be to lothe her : O curfe of marriage. 

That wc can call thefe delicate creatures ours. 

And not their appetites.* I had rather be a Toadc, ' 
Andliue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Thcnkeepe a corner in a thing I loue. 

For ethers vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d are they lcflfe then the bafe, 
Tisdcfteny,vnfhunnable,like death *. 

Eucn then this forked plague is fated to vs. 

When we doc quicken : Be [demon a comes, 

Iffhe be falfe,Q then heauen mocks it felfe , 

I’le notbeleeue it. 

Enter Defdemona and Emillia. 

®*fd. How now my deare Othsllo > 
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